HIGH MISDEMEANOR

yet give no cause for suspicion by what she
did. She must, therefore, protest and argue
and endeavour to telephone, and, after that,
she must drive to another post and seek to go
by. When it was dusk, she could return to
Vigil, as though disheartened by her failures
to pass the guards, and then we could all leave
together and drive for the bridle-path.
We were going over this plan and debating
its weaker points, when we saw my lady coming
with a posy of flowers she had picked.
She was very good to look at, and the plain
black dress she was wearing suited her very
well. Her fine short hair was golden, and her
skin like that of a child, and when we rose out
of the bushes I shall always remember how
pretty a picture she made.
She stood very still, with her delicate lips
Earted and the bright flowers caught up to
er breast, and her head half-turned to the
house, as though she were fearful that one of
the servants would come. The trees were
thick with foliage, but little shafts of sunshine
that had found their way past the leaves were
striking her slim figure and playing with the
silk of her stockings and the lights in her
beautiful hair.
George stepped to where she was standing
and put her hand up to his lips.
" It's as well we came/' he said quietly.
" I may be wrong, but I don't think Pharaoh
is going to let Israel go. Your house is watched,
Maiya."